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y SCOBELL, property. depot at

s Olympis, £at in the back al-|

ey, chalr, tiited” “agalnst the
deor, puffing, ‘at his old briar
; was dsy . svening and
ty of enzly iwilight pence.
then troublq 1nithe irate form of
{naforchestra leador, stalked

s alley and confronied Andy.
s it ‘mean ‘ls-Sunday night
% demanded O'Brien, thjusting
fists into  hiz trousers
ts and glaring at Andy. “Here
, takin’ a nice 1Yl snooze, an’ th'
comes ar” jaba me and says, Mr.
sst says vy’ must come t’ th’ the-
right away.  What's the idea?
al show fer th® visitin’ rajah, 'r

s rslly of th’ Hibernians?”
‘Andy exhaled a long cloud from

gh noatril and grinned.

A4 Neither,”” he replied briefly.
ornado Tessie jes 'blew in, with
‘her new act with human fleas. Needs
‘gpecial rohearsin.’” v
. ““Tornado Tessie?’ repeated O'Brien,
‘puzzled, scratching his head. Never
heard of her.” !
 Not under that name y' haven't,”
explained Andy. “Its Mise Fay 8t. Jas-
'que and her first time at this theay-
ter.!” Andy grinned in retrospection.
' "She's a bear for speed, that kid. But
" she's mighty nice. You'll like her.
. ‘Better got a move on. Her company's
' been here almost five minutes now.
Chances are they're all ready, they're
. that quick. Y find her music on th’
table near th’ switeh.
 O'Brien opened the door, and at the
. sama time opened the secret of Andy’s
kindly praise. For he knew Migs St.
ue had been liberal to the erst-
o:demon, when he saw a full-set
e, brilliantly illuminated with a
Jayish wast of food, border and spot-
g, The only other person in sight
Gregory, his chief violiniat, who
ring anxiously at the “score’ on

bla. O'Brien took one look, @nd

tithell?" he shrilled, “What is
E; -music or stage directions for a
‘Storm scane?”
"“1t has gol a lot of jazz to it,” ad-
“mitted Gregory, sadly, |
az!! eachoed O'Brien, “It can't be
e—and that’s all, Th' only thing
i'could play this stutf'd be an elec-
fan, ra dynamo. I regign.”
Y'OH, pleasa don’t,"”
'Brien recelved another shock, for
ddenly {ound.at his-side the-dain-
pretiiest little girlihe had faced'
iy moons. And her voice = was
jand purring, not'at all like this—
sr—music. ol
“1t isnt hard,” she assured him,
withia smile. “We've danced to it
sight time a day often—all the way
tirough. It's a little fast, but—"
A little  fast'” gasped O'Brien,
iAlntching at the table for support. “It's
tao fast for me, Miss Jacks. T can't do
‘W—that's all”
' “Btit T muet have some one,” she
(& 'pleaded, in sudden alarm. “The girls
\are getting ready—and we open here
: hesday night. Id pay ex—"
'‘Beggin’ yer pardon, hoss,! Greg-
\interripted to OBrien. “Maybe
p can dot it; hes not working
i

jeorge Tripp? protestingly. “Bah,
‘He'sza’ funeral director." :

#ithink he can do it, though,” per-

Gregory. “He's down in the

y. now—at Bush Falls, thirty-

ninutes ride. Got a 'phone, too.

“up.
y try it 'O'Brien reluctantly
e in. T can doth’ second violin,
(Witilead—never. Wheres 'at 'phone?”
me go with yon, please,” urged
& darcer, her eyes sparkling
new-horn hope. 'I'm so anxious.”
8/on,"” granted O'Brien and he
“way, graclously through ' the
ed theatra'to the lobby. He soon
ipp on the wiresand heard
tfetétan explained hriefly What
there—in the;bush?” ha was
protest, after a'few minutes.
tdoi it ATpauge.’ “But y'
‘Boen this geore. It looks like
and; dashes of' atelegraph
B, 1U8—; Oh, hear, talk to Miss
liolliarrange.”:

e lianded over'the instrument to
Eirl; who joined him a few min-

Wwith'a rather rueful look.
ts/me to come upi there, or
vre, whersver it'is,’' she sald.
t backwoods' 'place ' and. re-
26, I know Il just dle. I detest
ntry. ¥ou're to come on Tues-
Ath the others. He wants me to
& toaight. Says he'll meet me @t
on, and his mother is fixing up
- room. Ought I to—er—do

prompt rejoinder.

«Want to put the act on; But
ta1* dickens' he expects ! play
: !prtwutar town' gets me,

e

. young and dainty girls and|’

o apesarahce o amist
Joom the slesirt train at'd
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NO ith a ;
crowd with lnterg:tt..“' R
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B TR
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I E SPRING, TRA-LA |

By BETTY BROWN.

Although the weather man’s talk {s
still monotonously of “smow flurrles”
and cold waves, thel busy fashion
makers have plotted, and often per-
formed, the garments we are to wear
In the spring, and our Easter parade
coats and suits already hang safely
prepared in the marts of trade,

The first blue bird and the spring

these three. On the left i3 a capa coat
of blue serge, with a clever Greek
key bralded design in flat black silk
braid. The outlines of this coat are
particularly graceful, and promise to
be popular., The throw gcarf collar is
8 harmonious note.

In the center is another type of cape
coat, on sand-colored duvetyn with
bright-hued lining of Persian silk.

openings will bring out garments like 4 The long reverse ket on cape, and sash

and sun beamers ran up to the m '
chine, 2 T

“It's Fay!" gereamed the girls in
chorus,

‘It's Tripp!” velled O'Brien, dum-
founded. “I knew you'd give that idea
ub“sgoln'a y;aw the score.”

ut we haven't”” Fay an '
Tripp answered In thji_-ﬁ%.' H, Gogres

“What?" cried O'Brien. “D'ye mean
you can dot that cyclone stuff up here
:s?mthsel?:e peaceful hills, Why, even th’

Wil u [ :
s P roundin’ that curve back

“That’s the very place t
l!:his stuff,’ answell:eg Tnpp? ﬁ?fﬁﬂ?
Even Fay—even Miss St, Jacque ad-
mits it, Back in to§a everything go-
ing at top speed. ‘Uhere's tog mucih
compstition.  You can't keep your
mindion your number. Up here we've
worked i% up ta perfection. The act's
‘going over big, Come on in,” He
paused to help the girls off with their
Wraps and invited them hospitably in-
t0 & largo living room, squared off at
on end for a stags, and prepared, evi-
derttly. for action, “And now it's' this
way.

And with O'Brien, Gregory and the
others Il_stening raptly over his ghoul-
der, Tripp plunged madly ito the
wildest, maddest, most syncopated
music. Bush Falls, O'Brien or even
all Broadway had ever heard, And the
girls, reedy for action, leaped upon
the improvised stage ang 800n ‘were
working madly,

Kor an hour or more they rehearsed,
companw: and orchestra, and then a
little. motherly woman whom Georgn
Introduced as his mother opened the
do_o_rs of the dining room and wel-
comed them! to an old-fashioned coun-
try dinner. O'Brien twenty minutes
Iater, loosening his belt, looked quiz-
zically ot Fay St. Jacque, who sat at
George Tripp's right at the head of
the table, and remarked, sotto voice,
to Gregory, “I never heard o'puttin’
8 wildcat an’ a sloth in th’ same cazo
‘v gettin® 'a funeral marcher t' play
ragtime, hut evidently it can be done.
An' there's other things besides jerk-
water. towns as improves jazz, evi-
dently, romance, f'r instance."

And then, anthe noted the look that
F;ai:; shyly! gave Tripn he was sure
of it.

Eelf Denlal. - :
Visitor—And what did vou do to
help win the wer?

Jimmie—TI didn’t take castor ofl so's
there would be plenty to use on the
fiying meachines—Cartona,

e e e e T

A COUPLE PARS OF ROMPERS =
AND'SOME BUOES TODAV AND

" Look ;Tom, | BoueHT TRAT Kiopo | ' Wow! lis

| Then Mother: Lorimer moved swift-
ly behind her 'big boy and with a sol-

emn gesture which he alone of all the
party could not see, she laid the tip
of a forefinger on her lips, We did
not understand but we took our cue
from her. Hysteria, accusals and re-
criminations had no part in this queer
domestic drama as conducted under
‘mother's management.

Nothing happened for a moment
except that daddy came over Lo me,
dropped a protecting arm about me,
‘andianswered my husband's question:

“Sure, Jane is here! Works for
me!” he added and then as If utterly
helpless and stranded be turned a per-
plexed glance upon mother.

“Jane is doing war work in your
father’s office,” mother explained.

“But ft's over—mow. 1—I finished—
today," I stammered. 1t seemed to me
that everything else in my life was
finished, too. For of all the ways I
bad expected to meet my husband,
none I had ever imagined was at all
like this! *“I'm through”—I went on,
80 overwhelmed with the finality of
the situation -that I could' not find
words. enough® to coyer the case;
“I'midone! | It's—all—ended! !

~Nothing to be so tragic about, just
yet, my dear Miss Ames!” said Dr.
Certeis coming out from ithe shado
of the pillars by the huge fireplace,
I wheeled quickly. Ot all persons in
the world, why had chance sent Tony
Certeis to ses my husband renouncs
me! I clung desperately to daddy's
arm while Bob walked across the
room to shake hands with his father’s
best friend. 1

“Jane! Jane! Be game!” Daddy
whispered to me. Never before had 1
geen him so shaken. “It must come
out right. We'll.make it. But today,
let's follow: mother’s lead. She’s got
some definite’idea about the thing, 1
guess—or I hope,” .

Mother's first lead was to place me
at the table between daddy and Dr.
Certeis, not next to my husband whera
& war bride ought to be. Then she
rushed the conversation through Bob's

ara its notable features,

The tailered suit at the right is in-
taresting in its free use of braid and
huttons, the latter of jet. It has the
very low-cut vest and fitted waist line,
All thesa models were displayed at
the annual convenlion of the National
Cloak and Suit: Manuacturers held in
Cleveland' in December, and are impor-
tant indicators of the trend in ready-
to-wear garments for spring.

Bob Tells of His Wound—8hell'Shock—and His Wife Faces Her Tragedy,

experiences, and brought out the lead-
ing facts which we all wanted, =

Bob had come home on the staff of a
brigadier general. That officer, who
was In Washington, had given Bob a
short furlough. In a week they would
E0/ back to remain with the army on
the Rhine indefinitery. Nothing posi-
tive, of course, but that was his chief’a
surmise, Bob said.

Then he: told us of trench fighting
and trench life, most of the time with
his eyes on my [ace, but never once
with an intimate glance; always as he
used to look at me in that platonic
stage of our affection which lasted all
one summer up in the north woods,

At last mother persnaded him to tell
how he had been hurt,  He said that
he hadn't & wound or a scar.’ He had
only been sheli-snocked and was quite
recoyered! But he felt awfully sorry
for some poor devils he had seen wha
hawn’'t a scratch to show but wha
wonld goi the rest of their days with
3n13;* half their braing in working or-

er!

“Well, young man, f vou've brought
all.of your own brains home with you,
which I'm inclined to doubt; I'd like to
see you fora whilein the library,” said
daddy as mother rose from the table.
.Then he transferred me to Dr. Cer-
tels and taking his tall son by the
arm, marched him away for a long con-

W | ference.

Certeis installed me in my favorite
nook in the great divan tefore the fire-
place. Mother and Chrys clustered
close to question him.

. _Faint Heart,

Oh Reginald! ' Have you spoken to
father yet?
- Aw-yes,- deah. Sald good evemin'
as I passed him in the hall—Passing
Show,

Cholly—Let me think a.minute "

Miss Keen—Can you keep it that
long?—Spokane Spokesman Review.

In & recent speech in England Pre-
mier Lloyd George 18 quoted ‘as say-

women In this war has gaved the

cause for. tha Allfes.!

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(DANNY TRIES TO CONSOLE HIS DAD)—BY: A

Ing:' *“I'|consider that the work of|:

JNES WS M

Prospect of Getting Back to
the States Cheered Him
Up.

Mrs. Belle Jones, of §13 Virginia
avenue, has received the following
letter dated December 11, from her

son, Samuel A, who is attached to
the 28th infantry and was at Cochen,
Germany, when he ‘wrote:

Dearest Mother:—Just a line to let
you know that I am stiil alive and am
in good health; all but my feet. I think
they are gone for good but don't wor-
ry. 1wlill soon be home. 1 would like
to be home for Christmas but it don't
look like we are going to make it. But
I think we will be home in a month
or two. Let's hope so any way, for |
am sure tired of the army by this time.
They sure can make it miserable for
you. I just wrote to Fred. I hope
they have opened up again. So Wat-
son has started a taxi service. Well,
I will be one of his victims, I hope,
before long. We are headed for the
Rhine river and I think this first divi-
sion will be one of the first back to
the states. Let us hope so any way.
I would like to be home for Christmas
but eat a big turkey leg for me and 1
will just think that I am eating turkey.
with vou. Tell Norah and Watson I
sald hello and give Guy and Dora my
best regards. Tell them I will he
home befory long. I remain forever,
vour loying son, Jim, wishing & Merry
Christmas and Happy New Years to

come,
JAMES A, JONES,

Co. D, 28th Inft., American E. F., via
New York. With love to all.
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EAST SIDE
-:- NEWS -:-

Funeral of Marion Wesley Moran.
The funeral of Marion Wesley

(| Moran was held Wednesday evening

at seven o'clock at the home of Mr.
and Mrs. V. H. Cornwell in Jacobs
street. The gervice was conducted
by Rey, C. C. Lawson, pastor of the
First M. P, church. The remains we!

taken to Mt, Zion today where Rey.

‘| Lawson conducted & shott service anqd

interment was made 1n the Mt. Zion
cemetery by Undertaker Fred Jenkins.
Recelved Lettar from Son. . |

Mr, and Mrs. J. N.Gaskins have re.
celved a letter from their 'son, Harold
McKinley Gaskins, who has been in
France with the A, El. F, the past sey-
eral months. (At the time the letter
.was written his battery was stationed
at, Neid Zssen, about five milez from
the Khine river and about twenty-five
miles from whers President Wilson
ate his Christmeas dinner, Ha stated
that he was! in good health' and was
enjoying the sceneal of their travels
very much. He does not think they
will reach home before April fifteenth.

Martin-Fletcher,

.. Coral'Martin, of ‘Fairmont, and Miss
‘Nina B. Fletcher, of Farmington, were
united in' marriage Saturday evening
by Rev, J. Elpert Wells." The wedding
took place in' the home in Merchant
street that the' groom had furnished
and ready for their occupancy. Mr.
Martin is| manager of the R. M. Hite
company: store at Rivesyille and is a
young man of splendid business quali-
ties. ‘The happy couple have the best
wighes of many friends. :

Returned Wednesday.. 1.

Mrs. D. W. Toothman, of Resves
ayenue, returned Wednesday from To-
ledo, O., where she was called several
«days ago by the death of her sisterin
law, Mrs, Chester Holland.

~ Personals. . kT

Mrs. Frank E. Mower, of Hendricks,
ig the guest of Mrs. J. Elbert Wells at
her home in Market street.

Glenn McCloy, of Kingmont, spent
Tueusday with his sister, Mrs. Charles
J. Jones, in State! street.

. Mrs. J. A, Henry and son, Harold,

ry Murphy in East Park avenue, re-
turned to itheir home at Brownsville,
Pa., today. : !

quite ill' at her home in East Park
ayenue, .
Mrs. . N. Dumire, of Eagt Park ave-

nephew who,is a patient at Johns Hop-
kins hospitay, )

Larney Morris, brother of Will Mor-
ris, of Reeves avenue, arrived here on

who were guests of Mr. and Mrs. Hen-!

Miss ‘Eunice Minor still continues|

nuo, has gone to Baltimore to sea 3|

0S FET MU gy

visit this store, in

ous

B

| camp near Baltimore, Mr, Morris went

to his home at Anita Wedneaday aft-
arnoon. {
Mr. and Mrs. Casto, ot the Speed-
way, who have been {ll, are hetter.
Mrs. Redic, of Wabash avenue, Is
recovering from a week's {llness,
Mr. and Mrs. 8, E. Jenkins are mov-
ing into their property in Morgantown
ayenue, Mr. and Mrs. Jenkins spent
several weeks with the former's broth-
er, Will Jenkins and family, in In-
diana. 5 i s
Miss Grace Knapp has been {ll the
past few days at her home in Morgan-
town avenue, |
Mr, and Mrs, Arthur Cassell and
son are home from a few days’ visit
with relatives ‘at Grafton.

Luc&l-‘M’uoSG EXGOt o

FOrm--'_I‘-hQir‘-Own Band o

" Some of the members of Fairmont
Lodge, 9, Loyal Order of Mooge;, have
informglly. discussed the prosepics of

having &/ band formed, from its mem-{f
) The matter will he discussed

bers. _
at length in the near future.

Last night's meeting of the lodge
was largely attended, there haying
been "fifty’ members present. Plansa
will be madeat'next Wednegday night's
meeting for the date on which a'class
of candidates" will' be initiated, This
.will"'be'early’ in February, Thus fox
ten applicutions have: been recelyeg
for membership. 2

‘Work oo the new Moose home hds\

been 'progressing nicely and the only.
thing unfinishad in' the new lodg®
room {5 'the'painting and' waxing of th
floor, By Hebruary 1, it is expecte

that the new soclal rooms inithe base-| fr
ment of the home will 'be ready for|ani
The concrete work is finished. ||

'wse.
The lodge hagigent in five applica-

t%ns to! Mooseheart, where five'chil-|

dren of deceased Moose brethren: willj
be" placad.” | sl :

Wednesday from an = army training |-t

i mal

AN eIl

SAN NOUNG FELLER,
Yoy RE .GOING TO
HAVE Yovr 'DADDN = f

JUST ABouT BROKE

BeFoRE You GROW UR!|

YA mEAN.
‘| 'BUS-TED
_DAPDN 7 |
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